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THE SCENES OF CHILDHOOD.

With what anguish of mind 1 remember wy

Mllditﬂh.e light of & knowledge sinco
mw.ﬁ'm farm, the wet, fungus grown
wild wood, ;
The chills then contracted that since have ro
mnined;
The woum-covered duck pond, the pigaty close
The ::}: where tho sour stuelling house
nogo fell
The d.:::i -hnbtci dwolling, the foul barne
hoi

n&‘ t—
n sl olie that terrible well,
*“l.t!u ‘m‘:'m mkeln bucket, the mould crust

bue
Pho moss coverod mekot that hung in the
well.
Just think of it! Mons on the vessel thut lifted
Tho water 1 drank in the days called to
ind ;
Yiro l"l‘::::w what peofessors und sciontints
In wnl.:(o! wells by analysis find:
The rotting of wol g‘lm. the oxide of iron,

"l s tho frog of unusual size:
'l'l.lle W:’i:r-;-lln um;ﬂu the verses of Byron-—

Are things I remembor with tears in oy
eves.
And to tell the tenth—though T shuddor to
think it —
1 conmidered that water unommmonly clear;
And often at noon when 1 went there to
driuk i,

now enjoy beer,

I enjoyod it as much ws 1
o ' o hands that were

How ardent [sedeod it, with

y! ‘
And quic{ to the mud-cavered bottom it fell,
Aud soon with its niteates and nitrites; wndd

slim
With m:w.-r arganic, it ree from the well,

Oh! had T but reckoned, in time toavoid them,
The dangors

that lurked in that pestilent
lraught,

1 In\“c tasted for onganic gernm aud destroyed
t

e
With otass permanginate ere 1 had quaffod;
Or, ?nm i neo, Il Im\-ﬂmllml it and afterward
wtrad
T'hrough
o kil lenwed aud rogained it
Or, after distilling, condensed aus 1
lu‘wlull-le 1..rﬁ, with its filth left bohind,

How little T knew of tho dread typhold fever
Which turked in the water I ventured to
drink!
But sinee I've become a devoted beliover
In tenchivgs of science, T ahndder to !.lliuk:
And now, far removod from the scenes 1'm de-
sesibing,
The story for warning to others 1 tell,
As memory reverts to yonthful lusbtlvluﬁ. :
And I'm sick st the thought of that horrible

ned It,
filters of charcoal and gravel cons

waell,
And the old caken bucket, that fungus-grown
buckot,
In fact, theslop bucket that hung in the

Wkl

—{National Bottler's Gazotte,
———r s

OUR FRIENDS.

Whaee are the friends of our furmer years,
The friendu of long agot

Tha dear ones who shared our joys sl fears,
Onr woal, also our wos.

The chosen ones whosa youth's hours franght
With joya so quickly past!

Ho happy they, that we ne'er thought
8o soon would come—the Inst

The heart oft yoarns fur thoss cherished imes:
Aud prayer, with mem'ry blends:

For hollest thoughta of L by-gones
Aro those dear, loved frienls

How scothing the halo that memory weaves,
How soft ita gentle fold:
How sweet to muse, though the fond hewt

v,
For the dear, dear friends of old.
Maur Bravvey.

JANMES WINTHROP'S DILEMMA.

RY GEOHGIA.

«“What must [ say to you, Mary? 1
have about exhausted my small store of
persussive power.  You are as band as
stone, It geems useless for me to urge
anything more now, but promise to con.
sider what 1 have said, Mary,””

ol shall not make any prowise,’
came vehemently from the yvoung girl;
cand your insinuations are fast becom-
ing impertinences, Yon seem to have
entirely overlooked the fact that you
are not—""

SThat 1w not—?"

I shall not listen to you any longer,"
continned she. *Your mind has antire-
Iy too great o habit of falsifving tenth. "

o] gee that there is no use in talking
to you about this now.  Allow me to
hope that when we next meet—"'

1 wongler you don't stay away alio-
gother.  Why do you come here?”

“My dear child, you are unreason.
able.”

“You mean that yon are—""'

“Mary, I beg you not to ba angry
with me. Gosd-iv—good-by. 1 did
not mean to burt yonr feelings.”

He would have lingered to apologize
further, but her attitude seemed to warn
him of still continned opposition.  He
may bave looked back when hall an
acee separated them ; if so, he only saw
w little brown-haired girl stand for g few
moments in silent soliloguy, then re-
trace her stops homewanrd,

They were acquaintances of chilid-
hood's making, these two, amd friend-
ship had been a elose attendant upon
acquaintance ever since then,  That its
chain was broken oceasionally we natur-
ally surmisge, but it never remained so
long. Now, however, there wns  great
danger of a longer and more enduring
breakage.

.
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“Well, Mary 7

““How are you to-day 9"’

“An she extended her hand and smiled
a little, she seemed to have no remem-
brance of their last interview. He
thanked her quietly for hor kind inquiry,
then moved to a window.  The habit of
vigiting the Halstead farm had been so
strong upon him that he came to-day
almost involuntarily.  Not that his will,
il eonsulted, would have made him de.-
wint, He simply had not reasoned as to
whether it would be best for him or not.

Mary's star jesaamine under the win-
dow seomod to be attracting his  atten-
tion as thoughts of what he termed
Mary's unfriendly behavior toward him
passed through his mind,  He realized
vaguely that he had expected hor to be
contrite to-day—that he had even ex-
pected a pledge trom her as to her fu-
ture deportment.  Kind friends had

LR R

nover hintod to this man that ko had a
great deal of self-will.  Thoy had left
its discovery to hisown perceptions, and
he hiad heen too lenient of self.  This is
not an extraordinary trait,

As his thoughts of Mary had maulti-
plied singe that disousgion of theirs,
they had decrensod in leniency. He
wished her to say, “forgive me"” now.
Instoad of that—there she stood; if in-
clined to penitence, her appearance did
not betray the fact,  An amused smile
expressod that in her opinion he was
conducting himself after a very silly
faghion.

«Mary," he presently said, “<your fo-
ther remarked some time since that he
desired to see me upon business. s he
at home to-day 7"’

G0h,” she exclaimed, “why did yon
not tell me at onee that you wished to
soo papn? 1 will go and find him."
James stepped forward  with words
upon hig lips ta detain her.  She appar-
ently replized some necessity for haste,
and huarried through the doorway uand
hall,

A servant presently informed him that
Mr. Halstead was not then at home, but
wius expected back before night.

“Wherg is Miss Mary 7'

“ think she has gone up stairs."”

The girl left as Miss Halstead’s ad-
vancing footstops were Leard.  He was
conacions of having felt uneasy when
she hurried away. o simple a thing as
the conveyanee of her information by
another person instead of herseli flur.
ried him a littie.  She had  evidently
been glad of an exense for lanving his
presence, und wis not intending to re-
turn,  His conscionee  was  assisting
these conclusions of his, It was® not
ker intentien 1o endure any signs of in-
dignation.  After all he had no roal
cause for anger against her,

Now when he came that morning he
had found Mary tending some  rose
bushes, and wearing a sunbonnet,  On
its removal, her dirk hair hnd appeatid
glightly rumpled.  Owing to his per-
turbed state of mind, however, this had
escaped the gontleman’s observation;
nor did he notice a perceptible altera-
tion now, #s ghe re-entered the room.
His fuce wore u look of relief as he inced
her.

al thought
back.""

you were uot coming

THE SPOOPENDYKES,

The Mild Teiapered Man has n Sesslon
of Plant Transplanting.

SMy dear,” said Mrs, Bpoopendyke,
Inok ing up from her plate, and regard-
ing her husband earnestly. My dear,
it is getting late in the season, and 'm
afraid my plants will be gpoiled hy the
frost. Don’t you think it is time they
were tiken in?

UP'raps so," snifled Mr, Spoopen-
dyke  “If you think so why don't you
take 'em up?”

“Won't yon do it, dear?”
Mre, Spoopendyke, sweotly,

“Come on!" replied Mr. Spoopen-
dyke, dropping everything and prepar-
ing for the fray.

Mrs. Spooendyke put on her honnet
and followed her hushand into the gir-
den.

“You want to be a little careful with
some of them,” she suggested, oA
good many of them are tender plants
and want to be handled gingerly.”
“Yaon trust me," retorted Me, Spoop-
enidyke, grabbing a rose linsh with hoth
hands and giving o prodigions jerk.
Dot gast the bush ! he roared, as his
hands slippod off, leaving two-thirds of
the skin behind,

o didn’t mean that one,” squealed
Mrs, Spoopendyke.  ““That one is to be
covered up withstraw.  Try some of the
others.

“This one of "em?"" askod My, Spoop-
ondyke, and ho canght hold of a tongh
old geranium,  “Coms into the house
ont of the cold ! he cried, apostrophiz-
ing the plant.  “Come forth from the
teeming earth and be blessad with light
and warmth in the garest! gnd he
touk o dedath grip on the plant hali way

between the root and the top.  “The
lqtlle.uiiull before  the honse is, dirt or
Spoopendyke, shull the ground absorh
him, or shall the dod gasted froit of
much  enitivation let go its hold and
come out of the garden, Mand!" and
with this exordium, delivered with a
yell, Mr. Spoopendyke broke the gera-
ninm o short amd sent it over the

giniled

«What must have been your opinion
of me to think that? It would have
been pretty belavior truly, to go off
and leave o guest awaiting me—ther
awalting some one.”  Her tone was
friendly enough.  ©Did Melanie tell
vou that papa wud mammaare visiting 2

b, ves; 1 mes them."

He just recollected having rpceived
wood morning from them on his way o
the farm,  tle realized too, foreibly,
that hg was in g dilemmu.  Something
that we very muech dregd  generally de-
velops (o e not so bad after all,

SWhy did yon nsk Y —with 4 przsled
olunce at him.  Then whe langhed a
merry laugh that had something sooth-
ing init. “Oh, vou pout man!  You
are always in troubie."

Per merriment lessened the difficulty,
ile began o explain,

eWhen I enguived if Mr. Halstead
wus at hiome, - forgot that I had seen
him on my way here.”

“ Bt said she, 16 whom both situ-
ations woie explained, to her snjoyment,
“iyou didd not come here to see him aftor
meeting him?  Absent-mindedness s
not in your fumily, is it?"

Mary was not generally given to mis-
chief.  Her manner troubled the yonng
ikt

#Mary, can you not afford to be ;o
orous? You know that T am at yo o
merey, '

o1 will not tease vou auy more.”

HThen you will be good, and promise
not to—""

She cast o pretty npward glanee at
him and answered ,—

“Doyon know that Mr. Huawthorne,
about whom you have been gronbling
me so, has gone away 7"

“That is no consolation—can he not
come buck?  Mary, 1 want you Lo for-
got what 1 said to you that day, I wus
jealons. T aceused von of firting—yon
remoember—will you forgive me?"’

He seemed very much in earnest, very
much perturbed.

o1 do not think you nead foel romorse-
ful; do you not think”—sae was laugh-
ing in nu tremulous fashion—t‘that my
words were as bitter as yours 7"

Mattors were becoming comiortably
adjusted. It occurred to Jumes Win-
throp that the old friendship would not
be suflicient for hime—waonld not fill his,
dosire any longer.  With e thought
come words to express if.

“Mary, your friendship is very dear

to me. 1 wonld not lose it were it not
to gain something dearer still,  Degrest
will yon be my wife?”

She smiled  tranguilly,  joviully.

Prafse was in their hearts to the Giver
of all,  Mury and ber friend nnderstood
ench other finally.
L e——

A Brreer Foun or Minuoxams.—No
strect in the world, perhaps, possesses
more value to the sqoare foot than Fifth
avenne, New York, the abode of so
many millionaires. Thoe figures as taken
from the tax-hooks of the enrrent  year
show that the city derives 4 revenue of
over $1,000,000 a vear from this one
avenue, between Eighth and Eighty-
second street.  The todal amount of the
figures printed is $49,449,000, it being
forty per cont, less than the actual value
of the property. Taxuble property is
supposed to be assessed at sixty per
cent, of its real value, at which rate the
estimution of the tax department oflicials
place the actual value of the property
on Fifth avenue, not inclading that
which is exempl from tuxation, at $649,-
298,600, These figures, however, only
take in the property from Washington
Square to the end of Central Park; and
in many instances the records of por-
tions of assersable property conld not
be found on the lax-books by the re-
porters.—[N. Y. World.

———— e e
A cornetist in Ansonia was stung on
the hand by a hornet while he was play-

funes to join the rose,

“You are Joosing them all,” pried
| M. Spoopendyke, her fyco Hushed and
| her soul vexed by the fate of her plants,

1 wanted to save that one, '

I “Next vear we'll plant "em the other
cend up, and  then they will grow out of
[the ground of their own  accopd!”
(Enotted Mr, Spoopendyke, making for a
Huberose, “Now let's see what this
ching is tied to! 11 it isn't made fast to
i Uhinese lgandry on the other side of
the globe, we'll seo what the bottom
llnuks like before the intense eold sofy
in!"

1. Son’t pull that ap!"' protested Mrs.
[Spookendyke, I despair. 4T only
[ want to save the bully of thet !

[ alear what the lady says!" des
wanded Mr. Spoopendyvke, grasping
the stalk, and spreading his legs for an
unparalicled exertion. < We are indif-
ferent to the apper works, but the bulb
(has become g matter of necessity ! Pat
aside vain pride and show="" hut here
he put in all his strength, and rolled
holi way aerass the garden, erushing
tyines and shrabs  and  winding ap
"agalnst g fenee with a crash that shook
every boand In it,

| Did any of the bull get away ' in-
Jquired Mr, Spoopeudyke, dyazed by his
fall.  **Am [ to understund that the ex-
cavation was not a steeess ™' he hawled
recovering himself with o mighty effort.
stLead me to where the balunee of this
measly matinee is loeated! Does this
thing belong to the show 2" and he
toewpght hold of o tomato vine, s
there & bulb avnex to this thing of
beanty and joy until 1 get hold  of it!
| Bes still, sad hoact, until 1 got stprted 1
Land be wrenched the vine from the
sockat aid whirled it around his  hoad.
“One more bulh o hogr from!™ gand he
pawed into the carth in valn seech for
| tho root, saowering the dirt in all di-
reetions,  “There!” he puffed, when he
had built a wort of cave in the place ont
of which the vine had come. “I'm
ot throngh ' and e went at It again,
st thou art, 1o dust returnest, ne'er
| was spoken of this hole ! and with thig
perortion  Mr, Spoopendyke  guthered
Bimself upy into o lomp and came down
bard on both fect in the exeavation he
had made.

S might have known that yon didn’t
know anything about it,” moaned Mrs.
Spoppondyke, who was anxious to dig-
tract big attention  from the fact that
there wore sovargl bwls of Howers hae
hueed not marnndml,

SMight, might ye?' roared Mr
Spospendyke, rising in his wrath us he
fonnd it impossible to convinee his wife
that he had done it all for the best.
“Think yo might have known that 1
didn't know anything shout it! With
what ve might have known in this
world and what ye don't know, ye only
want a nwme carved in vour back, and
the paint seratehed off, to be the front
seat in the first class in o public school !
Some day when it rains, and I ean't got
out on gecount of the toothache, 'm
going to fit you up with eight languages
and @ reputation, and start an intelli-
genee office with you!” and with this
trilmte to his wife's capacity, Mr. Spoop-
endyke plunged into the house, put on
hix bat hind side before, and darted out
to tell his friend Specklowottle that he
thought something of buying the lot
next door, and raising froit next segson
a8 he was sure his experience in farm-
ing woull stand him in good stead and
see him through to complete success,

“1 don't care,” murmured Mirs.
Spoopendyke, as the door banged after
him, and she set to work to take upthe
remainder of the plants,  “I have
found out how much e knows about
shrubs,  Next spring, when I get ready
to plant, I'll ask him to take np some
more bulbs.”

"

Could the pitcher of a hum-ba’l toam

-

ing his cornet in church recently. A
deacon  rose up  and thanked the
hornet."

be spoken of as “the power behind the
thrown 7"

PERSONS AND THINGS,

A voluntary on the vrgan—When

your handkerchief is doing service.
_General Sherman's lips are in 4 con-
tinual state of puckering.

Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes can write
poetry with his left hand,

Quarreling avails nothing. The 40
thieves came to grief by jars.

Tl_m Duke of Argyll takes groat inter-
est in the acclimatization of Canadian
animals in Seotland,

f“‘ Juleg Verne is 50 years old, His
hair and beard are turning white, and
he is growing fut.

Congressman Andrew G, Curtin, of
I'f'nn!lyh‘nniu. is erect as an arrow and
his hair ns white as snow,

Twenty-five hundred  negroes  have
left Sonth Caroling during  the st
four weeks for Arkansas and Texas.

The powerful electric light at  the
Calomet and Heeln mines can b seen
42 miles away by vessels on Lake So-
perior,

Be eareful how you handle matches,
When you strike them they alwiys flare
up. Fuse see this, Keep it durk.

A Michigan man who lost both legs
ina saw-mill now sits nround and felis
abiout the twerrible battles of the  late
wir,  That's the sawed-off man he s,

The number of pupils who are now
studying German in the public schools
of Bt. Louis s over 20,000, or more
than half of the whole of
prpils.

A Yermont editor, in publishing one
of Byron's poems, changed the words
SOh Gods ! to sOh gosh ! beeanse e
former was too profane for his readers.

Japan is unnecessarily  ernel o hor
police, A late press regulation compels
oditors to hold  original  munuseripts
three weeks to permit their pernsal by
the ’Nl]il"[_'.

niler

Olan’t it singolar,”  spuid oo visitor
litthe  moistnre  that arises  from
vast catarnct should be mist 2

It is Delieved that o dude could gather
coconnts without  danger of  bodily
harm. It would be o mean monkey
that would fire a cocopnut atl a dude,

st

A Toledo mun knows how 1o play on
two cornets atonce,  The neighbors say
they don’t uhjuct to hik knowing how,
but hie had better not try to do it,

Mr. John €', Jennings, Mayor of Salt
Lake City, appears and acts like an
Englishonan.  He is a large stockholder
in the Cosoperative Store, which has o
business of §2,000,000 4 yeur,

One of the mod interesting historical
curiosities at the fair recently hield in
Canton, Ct., was & vost made in 1776
from Blue-striped  bedtivking spun gl
woven by Miss Rosannah Foy, of
Simshury,

A scientist sayz that in the moon o
hackory nat falling from a bongh would
erash through a man like o minie ball.
That settles it.  We shall novor
the imoon to gather hickory nuts,

Professor Paul Passy, of Paris, thinks
that Ameriea is the dustiest conntry he
ever visited.  Te thinks that onre high
schools are not practical.  “Too much
Latin,” he says, ‘s the bane of modem
edueational institutions,"

wo ' 1o

“This is the time of year,” says n
New York paper, **when the hahy
ghould have a ride every morning.'”
“Yes," murmurs the bhaclwlor who
lives noxt door 1o o cross youngster,
“yes, put it in the  dogeateher’s
wigon, " '

The Rev, Phillips Rrooks  inereased
his great size while on his journey
round the world., He is modest amd
courteons, and is liked by reportors,
He refuses to give away his portrait,
and destroyed the only negative ever
taken.

Ivis stated that a hen set for three
duys an u nest full of hailstones hefore
sho discovered they wore not eggs.  The
funniest part of the story is that she
didn’t batch out an ice-house or two.
But parhups the Texas liar was not en-
joving good Realth.

“Behold my whacks  note!”  ex-
cluimed a knock-kneed bar-room hum-
mer, a8 he emerged from a frée fight,
“Hear my glass sigh!™ ejaculafad o
cork-legged  comrade, as he puot down
an empty  one and mosned. <05 yon
have no tin pear,” said the bartender,
“then you can peg out,"

The other day a farimer living north
of Streator, 11, sold a quantity of rugs
to a dealer. A few days afterward he
was in town, and, after searching for
some time, found in his discanded gar-
ments 400, o nomber of notes, and
sumne doeds, which had been put in the
rag bag for safe keeping.

The police of Cambridge, Mass., were
called o mave a man from being mur-
dered by his wife, and on repairving to
the place of the bntehering found a
newly martied conple, where the young
wife was epanking her huosband with
variong kitchen utensils, imeluding the
pancake tarner, for coming home drunk.
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Prof. Bergatrand, of the Royal Agri-
eultural Academy of Sweden, has been
experimenting with sunflower-secd cake
as food for milech cows, and has dis-
covered that it is particularly valuable
for this purpose. It contains from 13
to 16 per cent of fat and 35 to 36 per
cent of protein substance. It has, there-
fore, a nateilive value considerably
above that of feeding stuffs, is of
agreeable taste, and free from bitter and
from injurions matters, Careful ex-
peritnent also disclosed that it improved
the quality and increased the quantity
of the milk, from which was obtained
butter of undoubted excellence. The
animals to which it was fed all took to
it groedly from the first, and in each
case @ speedy improvement in their
physieal condition, as well as in the
quality and flow of the milk we noted,

e e ———

““No," said Biggs, ‘“‘no liquor in’ mine.
A satick” in my lemonade always nukes
me sleepy.”  “Then,” remarked Fogg.
o1 suppose vou would call it a nod

atick."

guzing at the Ningara Falls, <‘that the |

EVERYBODY

~———QUGHT TO KNOW THAT——

D.L. SAMMIS & GO.,

Commission Merchants

Of Albuquerque, - New Mexico,

~~—Are the Leading Wholesale Dealors in——

FLOUR, HAY,

Grain, Apples, Potatoes, Butter,
Eggs, Fruits, Vegetables
and Produce generally.

They will receive Ten Car Loads of Choice Colorado Potatoes this month.
Also several Cars of Apples.

|
| el
They are Agents for the b

“PRIDE OF DENVER”

Aud several other popular brands of Flour.

f -

‘ : . —ALSO—
, General Agents for the Btna and Miami Powder Companies,

|
| == .

They fill orders for all deseriptions of merchandise at lowest market rates

| Send for their “Price Current” and give them a trial order.
1 -
L D. L. Sammis & Co.,

Adlbugurcgue, - - - Nevw Moxico.

Rosenwald Bros.,

——DEALERS IN——-

DRY GOODS,

Ladies' and Gents' Furnishing Goods,
Boots and Shoes, Hats and Caps,

Carpels and Oil Cloths, Trunks, Valises, ete.,
Albugurgue, IN. M.

Orders by mail will be promptly attended to.

To buy cheap, buy of us.

WHITSON & NICHOLS,
TEMPLE OF MUSIC

Machine Agoncocy.

And Sowing

Keaep in stock Weliler, Docker Biros,, Tloalun, swd othir mnkes; Masoy & Hawling Western
Cottage wid obther Organs.  Shioet Musice and Mudesfy ] nstrmmeots of eviry deserp-
tion.  Domestio, Roval, St Jebn, Home sud ofher makos of machinos;

Newlles, Oils and evory part of all kinds of Sewing Maokines,

PIANOS TUNED, DRGAﬁS AND SEWING MACHINES REPAIRED
ON SHORT NOTICE.
Railroacd Avonuo,

Aldbucguercgue, IW. M.

JAFFA BROS,

Wholesale Grocers,
Albuqurque, N. M.

Sond for Our Grocory FPrice Isist.

We feel warranted in saying we can save you fully ten per cent.
on your purchases.

E. D. BULLOCK, T, & BEWELL.

Bullock & Sewell,

{Now Mexico Book and News Company.)

Booksellers and Stationers,

—=DEALERS IN—

MUSIC AND NUSICAL INSTRUMENTS, WALL PAPER, WINDOW SHADES,

Picture Frames, Presentation Goods, ete. "
Aldbuguercue, - - Neowve Moxioco.
Wholesale. ... .......... . Retall. '

-.\'_, _“‘- —
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